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Wake up, wake up, awake !
Tear off the veil, your slumbers shake !
0 Gods of Worlds, O Lords of hosts,
Why dance attendance on the ghosts ?
Cast off the shadows of desires,
Shine out the Suns and Stars and Fires !
Toll, toll the knell of care and clinging,
Hear Angels, Hallelujahs singing.
To property no deference,
Dissolved every difference,
No jealousy, no fear,
1 am the dearest of the dear.
All the secrets so clear !
One to Me far and near.
I stretch in Infinity,
Sinks in Me all affinity.
I am Life, I am manna I
Hosanna I Hosanna I
As the Sun dims the stars,
Beating drum drowns guitars,
As the sea eats up streams,
Wakeful mood sweeps up dreams.
Pure Love drinks up fear,
So do I wash up clear.
Pain, envy, and weakness.
Death, vanity, and meekness,
Earth, Phoebus, Diana.
Hosanna ! Hosanna !
O Earths and waters,
My sons and daughters,
O flora and fauna !
All limitations flinging
Break forth into singing,
Hosanna ! Hosanna !